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the same clandestine way reached Warsaw December
10. He did not even dare to go to his Ambassador's,
M. de Pradt, Archbishop of Malines, but sought re-
tirement in a wretched inn, where he had great diffi-
culty in getting a fire lit. Caulaincourt called on
the Ambassador, greatly surprising him by his unex-
pected appearance. The archbishop at once went
to the inn where the sovereign of so many nations
resembled the obscurest traveller- The conqueror
himself was struck by the contrast, and said to the
Ambassador, with a forced laugh, " It's but a step
from the sublime to the ridiculous." Then he added
in a calm voice: " Who has escaped reverses ? It is
true that no one has ever had any like these, but
they had to be proportionate to my fortune, and
besides they will be soon repaired." Then he sum-
moned the principal Polish ministers, urged upon
them absolute silence concerning his presence in
Warsaw, promised to return speedily with three hun-
dred thousand fresh troops, and continued his jour-
ney under an assumed name, still accompanied by
Duroc, Caulaincourt, Lobau, Captain Wonsowitch,
and the Mameluke Rustan.

Meanwhile M. de Montesquieu, in accordance with
his instructions, had inserted in all the papers of
Lithuania and Germany the statement that the
Emperor was at Wilna in good health, but at Wilna
no one had seen Napoleon. Every one was wondering
what had happened. Had he disappeared like Romu-
lus in a storm ? Had he fallen into the hands of the